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ORIGINAL TALES attractions; very strange that he should take so deep an interest in) marned! Some few things | want to speak about betorehand ; par 
an aunt whom he had never betore visited, winle the nrece was wholly ~“ City stvie « re mn 
indifferent to him. Mrs. Allen and Lucey Dufay understood the ~ That is altogether new, Mr Sanders. 1 suppose, however, that 
THE DISAPPOINTED BACHELOR. purport of Mr — rs” visit vou ive heard of the new wecdk u-tashions iccor + to them, 
SHOWING HOW MR. SANDERS WAS THE HERO OF SANDERVILLE, AND Mr. Sanders called, Miss Lucy received him; her aunt was not) vou stand on my left side lL) SA e custom 
TOW NECESSARY IT IS FOR GENTLEMEN TO MAKE SURE OF THE IN- in the parlour, ond t he ee ne moqurries for her lucy remarked at. “Oh that ws of no unportanes ‘ care on which side I stand ; 
TENTIONS OF THE BRIDE BEFORE THEY BUY THE RING, PAY THE 14 pleased. * Now,” thought she, “ my aunt ie nm ste UT tia ka When. “heel teed 
MINISTER'S FEE, AND ORDER THE WEDDING DINNER ; : 
scold me tor coquetry I will have my own fun wi the old bache tne of inv cousins im the city we a hundred * I should 
However villages may differ in size and appearance, men and) Jor [J] get his heart to-night. He don't ask for my aunt, he’s think that fifty would be a very sieind fins tn tan cena 
manners, all are alike in one respect. All have their heroes; every come to see me: perhaps he's been here once a fortnight enough, Mle Giesdous raised hie beams Eee ai duo 
group of sixteen houses has its hero. By a hero, | mean not the and is now going to make proposals. I hope so; if he does, | won't | fifty dollars atl icicle allieiel te. wmsids a aia 
greatest, strongest, or wisest man in the village ; not he who has the | refuse him.” Luev talked and laugh acl aN ae — : ' - | | ais ; nsthide 
greatest or most salutary influence over the habitants, but he whom | Sanders laueh. but all to no purpose ; his mind was abs - ‘ oy ‘ . ) " Bale 
all notice, whom all talk about, whose affairs are deseanted upon by she knew not: perhaps, behind his counter, making t iautiat a ey ere ; oe 
politician and the ploughman, the matron and the maid. There — shilling or calculating the price of a riband; he was all a nies wes > aunteuahe te fr stonishing 
is but one hero ina village, and in Sanderville this was Anthony and Luev gave up all hopes of fun with such a gemus. The ever ee © extray , ‘nin ves up 

Sanders His father, who had borne the ttle ef Squire Sanders, ing was almost gone He looked at hus watch. (it was s co ts ts »ax | ‘ will same inore 

and in honour of whose great-grandfather the village had been named pared it with the clock upon the mantel-preee, the tt acl ten dolla e feo. to , t would 

had long since died, leaving Anthony sole heir of his domains and rather fast. drew his chair a little near to Miss Luev’s. passes : ; : ; 

successor in his busmess >: which was that of vending wares of vari- fingers through his hair, gave a long hem —- , s and cles ; viv shone upon the village 

ous kinds, after the manner of a country store. Heroes should be ‘ Then you like our village very much. Miss Dufay ofS *\) ' o wee lhe clock struck eight 

descrnibed—both person at d character; my Acro and the Acro of San “Ves: I think it verv pleasant.” Vl 4 ie mene : od the parlour M Dutav, 
derville was a /#///e man, in every sense of the word ; his hemht did * Do vou like it better than the citv ’” . wot ala: « » | x Mr 
not exceed five feet four inches, his person was extremely thin and * T think that in time I might become q so tnaenls att te it S , "7 os od ana 
skeleton-like, surmounted by broad, huge shoulders, presenting an * How long do vou intend to stay in tow Will ve el . ‘ ' , ‘ ot viche ot bees sin hes 
appearance which rendered it doubtful whether he was not detormed, | winter with your aunt!” } Mfr Arad. iv. Re s had dalled on the ainie 
and the lads (saucy fellows) who had just opened their Shakspeares, «J have not yet decided upon the exact leneth of my visit P aie ; ails nasa He 
were wont to whisper * King Dick” as he passed. He had no neck, * Do you think yeu could pass your lite her ; Me os iM ’ Mr A . o: Ge 
but near the top of his shoulders, melining forward, was situated a “(Oh ves. sir, I think I could ont ' , ’ ; Mies Defer 
head, quite large, and of strange development ; a wonder in th “ What part of the village do you like best tMr s sim comin of onubal 3 on his lips) and 
science of * bumpology,” and a puzzle (1 doubt not) for a learned * Indeed, all parts are so agreeable to I should be puzzles . a a ae 
disciple of Spurzheun. In his face there was nothing remarkable, making a selection.” , , 2 and nid 
save its utter vacuity; whether the fires of gentus sparkled in his ** How do you like the situation of my house | the : » the wealthy Mics 
eves, none knew, for they were almost entirely concealed by droop- *] think you have a delightful place i the hevwre iaitw ! ‘ ene s the cor 
ing lids and shaggy brows. Ilis mind never roamed bevond the “ Will you accent it as your { al seendenen I aatie eienan tad , iP is esate aes Leuneeee. 
precincts of the village—never soared above the height of its church *] thank vou, Mr. Sanders ’ ‘ ( ay a eo vould . ved it quite 
spire ; the idea of fame and glory had never entered his head ; deal * Then I mav send for Mr. Melville. the mimiste: ella ; ieee 

ig in sixpences was his appropriate sphere. He had no familiar ac- “If you please.” i : . . — 

iaintances or friends ; never associated with the young gentlemen, “IT suppose you can hardly fix the time at present, and without (pee . | sail doa anil 
never spoke to the young ladies, and never looked at them in church consulting your aunt!” \ Mr Sa ‘ 

Strange here, you say, but he was the Aero of Sanderville ; all talk- * Not the precise ume If vou have no oljections. I should pre | Ml 
ing about him. ‘The old ladies would give a sly wink as they told fer next month.” 'M 
ther daughters that whoever was so lucky as to win Anthony San- * None whatever. Then the business is almost settled.” s M | , ; M j 
ders, would win a fortune ; the old gentlemen would respouse, * Yes, Sanders, * and, as it is rather late. | will sav. eood it oe ws ; . Mrs 
Mr. Sanders will die a mech man.” ‘The young beaux laughed at the * Do call often. Mr. Sanders.” said [ucv. and ret ion ti | ' 
old beau (for he was a little on * the shady side” of fifty) and wished room, sent forth a hearty laugh ‘ »oM \ 
for his money to make a dash; the girls wondered why he did not Before the week was ended, reports were numer snd fiver ro Mes. A \\ — 
yet married, and why he never noticed them with all possible speed, proclaummg, as they flew, that Mr S . i re " to me—te 

It was a Saturday in summer. ‘The old stage-coach wheeled mto) was te be married to Mrs. Allen's mece. Great ee rs 
the village of Sanderville, and halted at Mrs. Allen's door. Soon was went im the village; many were the cireles assembled « ‘ae , Mr 4 
the news spread from one end of the village to the other, and echo- to discuss the reported wedding over the tea | - ( 

ng from mouth to mouth was heard, * Miss Luey Dufay is in town") nodded.“ Yes, a great: mate! e was rich and 1 . Me M ‘ : , Mies Dufee 
* Mrs. Allen’s niece has arrived :” and the re sponses, * Have vou great heiress ; very likely net so ereat a fortune as ‘ , M 
seen her I wonder how she looks ' ** Is she pretty '” soon followed wardily beheve uv \ost probable that Mr. Sanders we . ’ \ ' ‘ 

To satisfy their cunosity and answer their questions, all repaired not probable that Lucy Dufay understoo ‘ 
to church at an early hour on the following morning; and eagerly broueht up in the eity—had ne econony ones - D tench 
were all eyes turned to the entrance doors, to see when Miss Dufay soon gone with such an extravagant wot vi —e — 
should enter with her aunt At length Mrs. Allen entered, followed Avain the old post-« ise stopped at Mrs) Allen's doc data | belie 
by a voung lady, apparently eighteen, of a slight though rather tall dark-haired young centleman. accom ed Mrs. Alle sok ‘Boo es \ | 

sure, neatly dressed in white a stall gipsy carelessly tred displaved ehureh on the ext Sunda lie was a stra r ‘ ‘ 

t good vdvant ige rosy che ks. lau hing eves ot blue . and | lavtul knew or nustrusted who he was lle remains ntown the week 

curls of licht brown har, ‘This was Lucey Dufay ; and es she took and spent almost all s time at Mra. Allen's He w . - u . 

her seat, the une ealous glances of the voung ladies, and the seen with Luev Dufay: he rode w her. thev walk ' | t ‘ ‘ 

prolonged gaze of young gentiomen, told that they thought her thev seemed old ac aintances, and whe NO i¢ ers \\ \ 

(as the young ladies feared she would be) very pretty Anthony | company. This was rather strange, and who could he be Not» WV ine , elt ‘ i , 

Sanders’ pew was next to Mrs. Allen's, and he was observed to favourite beau. for Lucy was to be marred to Mr Sanders nex i never ‘ mar Mrs ; 

cast two side-wav glances at Miss Dufay during the morning service week. Not her brother, for brother she had not: she was an : \\ done aves ; What vou sav the Gree 
Iwo weeks after Miss Dufav's arrival saw Mr. Sanders at Mrs. Al- child and orphan - | « ; . 

n's door, He was ushered into the parlour where the ladies were Sanders called. wished to see Miss Dufay if not otherwise « Pro 7. \ a , ° hoon lt 
present. Miss Dufay was introduced He talked to Mrs A enupon | gaged The stranger had yust left. and Lucy was alo anke for yt \ fy ‘ for Mc Melville 
village a and the nexpediency of the projected application to the “ Strange reports! unaccountable! Miss Dufay | , 
next leg fora bank. He asked Miss Dufay how she liked the * What did vou sav, Mr. Sanders Heave ( 1 the ‘ t he could 1 Oncget 
x ‘ she intended staving with her aunt, and atew other * Don't like t reports, Or appea ces eitber — . wcacre tums . > « did 
questions of miner importance ; then, with a wonderful flourish of * Pray, w orts’ | have heard not 1eWw | ‘ t a 
hands and head, he bade them * good night.” and departed * Perhaps not dare sav, however, vou Know more a t at th o s «ea te ae lt v back tes 

Once in two weeks. regularlv, Sir Anthony was at Mrs. Allen's any one else i cit, ase + heck 
door, a n her parlour; he had always some excuse to offer, and * You astonish me' What can you mean cannot guess wha A « : t the or—M M Ay vy entered i. ane 
thus answer the questions, ag@d ce ( f possible the suspicions of you allude to I have ard 1 reports t that we were soon to ™ ’ epg prev 
the village Sometimes tt was altogether a matter of chance ; * he “ marned.” t out the « | , { lyto Mr S 
Was just passing the peat ted, and thought he would step * Very strange haven't been walking with a young stranger lers e did not « nswe ‘ and the coach drove away 
in’ Sometimes he called to see Mrs. Allen on seem vg business “Oh, Mr. Sanders ' now I can say * very str re my cous 1iong Mr Sanders os still unmarried ‘ soivenup the game of fortune 
Yet it was very strange t should so regularly pass Mrs. Allen's, | loved cousin—the same as my brother. that's all ane entitled nt curses the girls, city ¢ , cially 00 cite fan 








and be attracted bv her parlour .amps while her pretty niece had no i * Oh, cousin! thought you had no cousin eu dollarfee raya 
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ORIGINAL TRANSLATION 





THE FRENCH THEATRE, 


AS REPRESENTED BEFORE THE EMPEROURS AND KINGS AT ERFURT 
BY MADAME J. S; OrENHANER 


Waar an extraordinary movernent existed in the year 1808, in 
the contracted limits of this ancient city of Erf 
dull and deserted’ 


will of the wonderful man, who has now tor many years reposed on 


urt, which is now so 
What a period was that when the omnipotent 


the rock of St. Helena from the astor 


ing dream of his life, con 
1 

sentrated in this spot, as by the stroke of a magieian’s wand, emp« 

rours, kings, and all that was renowned and illustrious among man 


ives with six and eight horses, 





kind ' | lant equip 


among which thronged the crowd of spectators, eager to indulg 


their curiosity, although at the unminent peril of bemg crushed or 





trodden under foot! Citizens and ngers from all coun- 


tries, courtiers in their richly-embroidered costumes, whose antique 





ri led into use, appe ared almost mdiculous tothe children 


form, now? 
and otlicers covered 


with mbands and crosses, the wives of citizens, and ladies exqut 


Moa he eneravion Polish Jews, statesmen, 


sitely apparelled, porters, ind femal peasants with their panmers at 


thea backs, ail crowded together, and endeavoured to make their way 





thro hi the motley group l om tune to tome the Freneh soldi rs 
marehuig ise wath mult musiek, added to the confusion 
of the thoroughfares. ‘The street of Anger, however extensive, all 
the other streets, m fact the entire erty, was msutlicient to accom- 
modate the strangers who had flocked to Erturt The prin | thom 
halutants were driven out of their apartiicnts, and took refuge in the 
garrets of their domesticks, to make reo tor the train of the enipe 
your of the Freneh; and in the streets w were remote trom the 
centre of the eity, the proprietors of houses were rejot ect at the 
harvest of gold wiuch they reaped from the letting of their lod simgs 


The hotels were crowded to the very reols 
Napoleon had brought intus train to Erturt the pr 


Duchesnois, Made 


Me pal periormers 


of the French theatre 


moiselle Mars, the exquisite Georges, 4 tw beautiul Burgoing, 
appeared several tines each Wees to play tier finest pieces before 
the august assemblage, and for this pr se, a small theatre, which 


was discovered in the old college ot the yesutis, had been arranged 


with a truly French promptitude ar ad elecaner 
For each representation Uckets of adinission to the boxes were 
distributed among the foreign and native ladies; but it was no easy 


matter to obtain them. It was necessary to enter mto a long, tedious 


and ceremomous correspondence with our trends who were om the 
suote of the grand-duke of Wennar; it occastoned them much trouble, 
yd they had to make imterest with the state footmen up to Mo de 


Champagny betore my tar triends and myself could obtain tickets to 
witness the representation of the trae ly of (Edipus, in whiel 


‘ to play 


Talma and Mademoiselle Raveourt w 
Our party arrived at Erfurt trom Weunar, separated in several 
carriages » We deposited our prees kets om the apartments w , 


we had engayed ot the hote 1 mitale 1 attempt to waik im the 
but the shocking contusion and crowd im every part of the 


We counted our tickets, 


and were thunderstruck when we pereeived that two of them were 


streets ; 


city compe lled us to return to our rooms 


Missing It was in vain that we searched eve ywhere m the room, 


had the carpets taken ) and cxatnmed every preee of furnitur 


the tickets had disappeared One of the waiters had, most proba 


bly, made something by them; for these tickets of adnussion were 


great articles of trathek at that tine, and) strangers arriving at kr 


furt, without any aequaimtanees there, trequently paid more than a 


louis dor tor one 


htoat we had but one or o your vlicers with us now,” 
1 

aighed the youngest and fairest of our party, “ter an epaulet or a 

decoration are equivalent to a teket here The idea was an exce! 


lent one. Among our tricnds at terturt, we soon discovered some ca 


vahers of the right sort, and i was under the rescort and protection 
that we bent our steps toward the theatre, tire h te awtul crowd 
by which its avenues were besieged. At the toy the staircase we 
were received by an oftieer of the guard, whe distributed our party 
wnto several boxes of ihe theatre, wh was still almost empty 

] was fortunate cnouvh wt oof mv trends © placed m the 
tront-s ol a box e lose to the siace ‘ Whenec we ld obs 
everything t took place mt house We tulated ou 
wy ber yoomtortably acco ‘ ov did not rit 
long The boxes: ours W “ \ ‘ 
loor of theo \ ned w y On 

Ve hal = 0 ‘ | n 

fer whose superm vey J , , 
secupy ig Liree « there s roo ” ‘ ds \ 
ty, he milrocnes vt US IW idtice wou bt ately we 
were well acquam.tos 

Ali the boxes, as well aso ‘ ! ! ’ rowcle 
we were MHETeHess.\ 68 ceosed \ ‘ 
fainted with the heat, but we 0 ' : 
the orang sy“ ‘ “ ‘ s 
ey t he pl a) - “ ‘ ’ ) 1 
lune O, that wel ! ete 

linmedialk 
the two ' ov 

ui for t \ 
scat \\ 
t re est | " ‘ 
v ‘ i ye How 


| history. Their uniforms stiffened with gold-lace, and their air of viva- 
{city and assurance distinguished the French from the more staid and 
serious Germans. There were Berthier, Soult, Caulaincourt, Savary, 
Lasnes, Duroc, and many others equally illustrious ; and it Seemed 
as if the grandeur of their master was reflected upon the features of 
each. We saw Goethe, with his calm and dignitied physiognomy ; 
and the venerable Wieland, whom the grand-duke of Weimar had 
} 


ought with hum to Erfurt. The duke of Gotha, and many German 





princes, who were either sovereigns or allied to reigning houses, 
ped around the two patriarchs of German literature 
The rolling of drams was now heard outside 





were grot 


“ Tt is the emperour!” exclaimed every voice in the theatre 


* Fools and mbeciles' what are you about shouted forth the 


commanding officer ma rage to the drummers. “ Itis only a king '” 
And in fact a German king was ushered into the theatre ; and 
three other monarchs appeare d shortly afterward Without ceremony 


and without salute, the kings of Saxony, Bavaria, and Wirtemburgh 





made their appearance ku rot We stph iha, who arrived later, 


eclipsed them all by the splendour of his nmch embroidery, and the 
brilianey of his yewels. The emperour Alexander, distinguished by 


his mayestick stature, next seated hunself in his arm-chair. The 


large box exactly opposite the centre of the stage dazzled all eves 
by the bursts of spl ndour which it flung around. The queen of 


We stphalia, covered with diamonds, sat in the middle : close to her, 


‘hess ot Bad nh, Was more I 





the charming Stephanie, grand- 


markable for her grace and beauty than for her dress Some Ger 


man princesses were seats d near the two sovereivn ladies ; while the 


mack of the box 


rentlemen and ladies of their court ocet pi dl the 


At this moment, Taileyrand made his appearance ma small box, 


constructed expressly for him, on a level with the pit, and close toe 
the stage, because the weakness of lus teet would not allow of his 
standing m the pit among the men. ‘The emperour and the kings 


stood in front of his box, to converse with the mimuster, who was 


seated comfortably and at his case Evervbody was at the rendez- 


vous except Him who had brought ill these grandees together ; he was 


still absent, and he made them wait a lone time 
At length a deeper and more prolonged rol! on the drums was heard. 
ind all eves were turned with anxious curiosity to the place of entrances 
and t he was seen, this most incomprehensible man, of this 
most meonceivable epoch He was dressed in the plainest manner 


possible, which he always prelerre d; and, s rh lv s luting the as 


sembled sovereigns whom he had caused to wait so long, he took 


possession of his arm-chair at the mght of the emperour of Russia 





Ilis compact and rather short figure, contrasted with the elegant 


shape of Alexander. The four kings seated themselves on ther 
chairs without arms, and the play began ; but it was in vain that 


. , > 
Talma displaved all tus art; and that Raucourt, whose beauty and 


talent had preserved their attractions for half a century, lamented the 
ravages which Joeasta’s weak charms had caused—for we had no 
eyes or attention for anything but the spectacle which the pit pre 


sented Nevertheless, the gensd’armes at the door of our box did 
ther best to complete our deficient education, and to ineuleate upon 
us, between the acts, the etiuette which we should observe m ux 


presence of the master of the world ' 





Take away that opera-glass' The « rape rour does not like to be 


looked at mm that way!” said one of them, leaning over the heads of 
ill the ladies who were seated behind us 


‘Sit upright, and don’t stretch your neck so!" said another— 


* the emperour dishkes tt ' 


We were rather impatient at this schooling ; but we took an 


example from the kings and princes before us, and we endured 
philosophieally from the Freneh what it was not in our power to avoid 


Tmmediat ly after the commencement of the tragedy, which he 


had witnessed, perhaps, a hundred times, Napole on settled himseli 
comfortably in tus arm-charr, and was soon in a profound sleep 
It ws well known that he could shoe p whenever he ple ased both dav 
and night; and eve-witnesses have assured us, that in the very mid- 
dle of a decisive battle, he purposely slept for an hour or two, in 
order to recruit himself and to collect new energy, and that he always 
awoke at the hour he had fixed On this verv dav he had faticued 
mnself in manoeuvring his troops for many hours over a vreat extent 


of counTrY 


It was a sincular sivht for us to behold that ternble man wrapped 
in gentle slumber, whose ciurants k plans were to cause the happ 
ness or misery of half the earth ‘Twenty vears have since (1828 

led away tiss ely a third part of the life of m and yet 

mw manv chanees have ken place m this short mterval \\ 
i powertul d fl e wo ts taken m this fifth part i 
~v' What exists now could not then have been g sed. How 

‘ L tran 1 his sevthe this f sprue 
mid v ' ! irves ered M ‘ i s 

nal t i \ were ass ibied i Where 

’ ‘ " He s fer ev ’ eck 

\ ) \ sol ‘ ’ i . 
tital existence of Alex si d I X ~ Ba 
aw : Nn : i : 
‘ . } nN s ct 
‘ vy. | i r 4 s OValM ad with his 
ty 
Ihe | . B t t Stey ‘ s 
‘ OV ‘ ’ sho . {tre 
oft ¢ , % 
i ( a A \ 
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ORIGINAL SKETCHES OF NATIVE SCENERY. 








FORT EDWARD. 

Tuts fort, situated on the east bank of the Hudson, in Washington 
county, was built in the French wars. It is two hundred and eighty 
feet square, and was thirty feet high—of logs, pu up cob-house 
fashion, and filled with sand. At each corner was a bastion. forty feet 
square, and higher than the other parts, on which the ordnance was 
The entrance was on the north side » Which was guarded 


placed 


by a redoubt four rods distant; and there was a private gate which 


opened in a secluded spot on the west side, upon the bank of the 
river. The well was in the centre ; the officers’ houses, two stories 
high, with cellars, were on the west side ; those for the troops, sutlers, 


etc., on the east. The magazme was in the south-east bastion 


| The west bastions extended into the river, and the logs of them are 


now visible under water, upon which time has made, even in ¢ ighty 
years, but little impression 

Colonel Lydius, a British officer, had command of this fort for 
many years. Here his daughter, afterward Mrs. Cuyler, was born 
in 1755. She seemed to regard the spot, her birthplace, with feel- 
ings bordering on veneration, and would not sufler durmg her life 


the land to be disturbed with the plough. Since she died, about 


IS19, the spot has fallen into other har 


the mvulnerable fort, is in many parts nearly level with the sur- 


j 


is; and now what was once 





The logs 
Bushels of bul- 


have been picked up on the spot 


rounding earth, producing a crop of corn, beans, ete 
which are covered with the earth, are still sound 
lets, spikes, pleees of com, ete., 


‘This old fort was not occupL d during the revolutionary war, but 





the * red” or vellow house was surrounded by a picket; this served 
for a defence tor the Americans, and also for B irroyne during his 
temporary stay at that place This house was built by Patt Smith, 
a halt pay officer, about 1765; and so Sparse Was the popul ition, that 
he sent to Salem, fifteen mules distant, for help to raise it. The 
baroness of Reidesel was stationed here m 1777 im Burgoyne’s army 
—she calls it the * red house’’—the ends and kitchen were red, but 


It is a large two story build- 


the front was then and ts now yellow 


ing with a Dutch roof, between the canal and river, south of the 





bridge across the creek about forty rods, and about a quarter of a 
mile south-east of the tort Here General Washington dmed on his 
wav to Lake Creorge in July or August, 1783, and breakiasted as he 
Here the 


It is now in 


returned It was then oes lupe d by Colonel Sherwood 
courts of the county were held fifteen or twenty years 

pretty good repair. Few buildings in this country furnish a theme 
for more strong and vaned emotions: in one hour * Inde pe ndence 
for ever,” mvty have been shouted mit; in the next, ** Long live King 
(Cieorge It has now stood the ravages of time seventy years, and 


*~w covering might be preserved for another century The 


wiliatl 





traveller cannot deny himself the gratification of lookmg in upon 


this venerable edifice. ‘This house, one near the fort, and another 
sma!! one just south of the Rogers’ house, where Jenny M‘Rae was 


staying, were all the buildings at Fort Edward m 1777 





ow of the hill, halfa mile north of the 





\ block-house stood on the 
fort, where a picket-guard of thirty-two men were stationed. The 
main army of the Americans were moved down to Moses-kill, three 
mules south, about the twentieth of July, and only a few remamed 
Three parties of Indians made an irruption 
One party captured Miss M‘Rae 


in the neighbourhood 
on the twenty-fifth or twenty-sixth 
and Mrs. Campbell, another killed Allen's family, two miles east, 
and the third were contending for the block-house with the Ameri- 
cans As the captors ot the two females ascended the hill, toward 
they found two horses feeding 


the block-house, 
they pl iced Miss M+Rae 


dians that she could not nde, so that Miss M+Rae was soon out of her 


upon one of which 

but Mrs. Campbell made signs to the In- 
surht; she heard firing, but remembers nothing more than that the 
Indians would make her fall tlat at every shot of the Americans, so 
as to escape danger, until she reached Griffin's, two miles north-east, 
exeept that they strpped her of her earrings and nearly all her 
clothing. When she reached Burgoyne’s camp, General Frazer, 
who was cousin to Mrs Camply ll, put his great-coat on her, and 
tied his handkerchief around her head) Muss M:Rae was found next 
morning by a party who had returned from pursuit of the Indians, 

i 


near a spring on the east side of the present road, just north of a 
} } 


small house on the brow of the hill. She had been dragged from near 


the block-house, adjacent to which the road then ran; for the blood 
; 


was on the sand the next morning, and the path distinetly visible 


and covered with brush. The mformant of Mr. Silliman, who gave a 
wrticular account of this aflair some years ago, must have been mis 
ng on the west side of the road, near a tall stump of a 
tree, is not the spot where she was found. On the twenty-eighth, her 


Vechten, were carried down to 


Moses-kill and buried Mrs Car phe ll's negro woman, who had es- 
ed e tnd s py i ‘ r, savs she went in the boat 
‘ the ex se of Jenny down to the Amerean army In IS22, the 
were re ved tot ravevar t Fort Edward, and a suit- 
le discourse was delivered by the Rev. Hooper Cummins. Her 
s Sy ot scp t ! ow house s near the 
of the vard, d vy sout nd advo that of * John Ma- 
ws’ Arm the epitaphs the vu round is the follow- 
M Duncan ¢ upine ) t cd regiment, died of 

‘ : \ Pie 17s 
I ‘ \ t t the pres cont = some eighty 
ses 40 v s me st meet r- house 
: \ " t 
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SELECTIONS FROM WORKS IN THE PRE: 


* Oh, sir, I have no enemes.” 





ORIGINAL POETRY, 


* Rough soldiers—foreign soldiers, my fair friend. will make no 
exception in your favour.” i 
" * You do not know,” she replied. drawing up her little person SKETCH, 
with an air of assured but mysterious superiority, “vou do not 








[We have been favoured by the Messrs. Harper with some sheets 















































of Miss Sedgwick’s new novel, “ The Linwoods.” from which we pie that | am one of those of w oi it was said, that ° their angels || RY I sue S MACKENZIE 
, . do always stand before my Fath« and I could t vou of ste 
select an extract. The story is connected with the war of s« paration, dithicult passes where invisible sy s have guided and tended m 
and in the following passage the heroine, who w as pi llv deranged, so fauthfally' but that at anothert | s not the al T kNRWw by reve, 
and who wished to join her lover, voung Linwood, then in New-York, | 44%ger in tay going to New-) x I must go.” ' . ee ™ was w 
is aided in her wishes by the amiable and accomplished Lafayette. ] * Do vou know any one New-York ™ \\ Pv 
, ' “Yes, Miss Linwood, i to whom | am gome” " 
a “Miss Linwood Miss Isabella I wood Ah, | ve rc « ~ ; wave 
A WEEK subsequent to Bessie Lee's arrival at Barlow's. a violent her.” : 
halleoing and knock ov were heard at hlacks is she and ‘She is no v only ® vas to sa « ] 
no answer being ven, Barlew’s house-door was soon beset passed over her co er ‘ ! eves 
with impatient knocks and cries of—* Halloo, blacksmith, vou are “ew- York Now, s ! ’ ‘ \ s \ 
wanted '"* liberty to nde behind vou. or one of vour lente ae far as \ for the sad a teat 
Barlow rose from the bed, where he had been laid by a severe gO On mv way.” \ 5 
attack of intermittent fever, and answered, that he was utterly The stranger, co ss te as he i. l scarcely { | Liv { soV 
unable to go to his workshop. ‘ What does he sav’" asked qa) tule “We s bn va ‘ t ve wf | 
young gentleman*in a foreign accent. who, w h two or three attend- , fmend,” he re d } 
ants was impatiently awaiting Barlow's services ( for t ! 
* He savs he cannot come, sir.” unseen and powertul s t ! ‘ \ | 
* Cannot! Ce west pas le mot danjourd hua.” ret forward 
“ Neither, I think, sir,” replied the tirst speaker, “ is must ¢ t After a mo ‘ KiOUS | \ j 
In these parts re ‘ ‘ 
* Vous arez raison, monami: mais mon Dieu? What are we todo!” mour Tw do \ wer tors “ 
Barlow, on seeing the umform of an American ceneral officer. * No ey this ts tommptatie 1 te ’ 
Was somewhat abdashed, though its wearer was a tar ve r man, led 1 ‘ t I il ’ . | ‘ . 
with a remarkably gentle and benienant countenance “Tt mt were MV purpose I do not bla von, sir, Eh 4 
barely possible. sir.” said Barlow, * [| should be happy te serve vou dat other tunes, whispered to me, t { ere “| 4 N 
but I am seareely able to stand other's ne, | p e 4 d tor : ‘ i ° 
* Ah, my good frend, I see vou ar had position, and your ,'0 4 huma . No: ] ime must t pass! ’ ! ‘ 
wife, too. How long have vou be« hou ' ‘ Phe benevolent r ye ved that the i shen t « bore 
*“T have had the ferer *» £ « six weeks, off don” usiOons or no from w Bessie acted we of \ 
“ Fever ‘1 Quest que Cest? asked the gentle n. as wt t hixedness of py i - . \ 
ol fis companion sibie, DV rews« or i of any sor t . ey , | o \" ' ‘ 
* Fever and ague.” vas at an utter loss what to do or say, and \ ! 
“ Ah, je comprends ! very bad malady, madame, very 1; vou ,* We to en Te \ \\ ey 
should take every dav a littl port wine.” “} “ 1« or! | d. vo k to ‘ \ 
Mrs. Barlow smiled * Dear me' ves, sir. if | du” ta rites of ve ‘ th w \\ | 
“ You go of send often to Harttord resumed stranger, ad “fo am more generous than ye v tree diw \ ; ie 
dressing Barlow fv name os Lafavette.” \ sa 
* Almost every dav, sir.” + Laf , Now is it not we rt ‘ eer clast . 
“ Ah, very well! [have some port wine there in a friend's cella: rg he unds, and bo Nar \ ta ’ t am 
I will give you an order for a bottle or two: and | ¥ Vou to send turous, “ts it not wonderful that he . 1 set 
for it; and you and your wife, and these littl s, who, by therr Ged for the cause of freedom, the f Was ton. the best |! DREAMS OF A HOME, 
blue lips, have the ague too, shall drink to mv health and vour own.” friend of my str ling ee ! vuld tot le clwe 
* Thank vou, sir.” said Mrs. Barlow: * a littl port wine is what i to tind mee out and aid me You cannot « serve mn [ , . 
I have been all alor y thinking would cure us—dlear mn si’ added Wing fer fata oF nd ta v and w 
“Ts ait only one horse, sir, that wants sho yg asked Barlow. *And lw serve 
tving a handkerehuef round | oat hed, k er fade tev ‘ Sut y , ’ 
* Only one. mv good frienc mv own brave beast ho has done | Iw s whiat « ‘ . 
much good service, and has more to do. Paurre bete! vt “Twill wait patiently, but remember, the it one t 
goes to my heart to have lus hoot broken up.” done \ ‘ 
Barlow felt as if his strength came with the sympathy and ex n Lafayette appeared mt outer Too eves were s ‘ _ \ ! me 
sideration manifested by the person who needed it + T guess, sir.” With tears, and for a moment found it d to 4 i ' ‘ ‘ ne . 
he said, * I could stand long enough to do so small a job.” voices * You can make 1 i of rr. Ss M Ib Vu \\ mw urs s ke were heard 
* Ah, my friend, m/l: a thousand thanks ; but spare vour strer rt rm nearly “No! | thought s emt t dl the } ‘ ou ving’d bird, 
to do what no one else can do Here, orderly. kindk up the black tifullest mortal, the ore st dt s ateve ‘ i . tule 
smith’s tire, quckly.” While this was tn preparation, the strange ICTOSS \\ ‘ 
took writing materials from his pocket, and addressed the tollowimng * Where is your hushand, my goa i ‘ it 
note to a person whose munificence is still reme red, though Shoomg vo orse, Sir 
has long ago gone to the enjovment of lus tr he was \ that ms very kind, verv kind ed: Iw ‘ | sk 
then wisely laving them up wit ! \ ‘ ty ‘ mee t ‘ i ' inh 
ecemed trom Barlow all the ‘ . ‘ ‘ 
“My pear wapswortH—lI have just chanced to call at a poor blac , 
intermittent It sex a to me that nor ce that Edy k y oun vee said Barlow, m ec sion bul she seems s t ' ir i \ 
terday, might restore them. As the man looks Like too ependent so well nurtured, and so | TV Spwrke > s any ur R 
for a bottle or two, tell: 1, With a wf truth th had 1 e e tour 1 of such te " | rt, my | { ! | ‘ ‘ 
your cellar It is your own fault if all your frends feel that they have one need apolovize for let 1 sh) ont mow 1 ther \ i ¢ 
a property in your possesstons. Adieu.” sav vou have made every eflort to f out w ' beret \ 
Just as the stranger had signed and sealed this billet. the mner Yes, s ved | we * . | , 
door ope ned, and Bessie Lee appea l. her cheeks dved with tewver ol © stray ‘ . ’ . padi 
her eves bright as gems, he ot rhtest ve " ina ow Id on t ‘ 
beautil il mri arnistil y 6 tal i! ru ¢ irl over he Tuc irl th ‘ 7 I Ss . . ‘ I ! 





“ Mon Dieu!” exclaimed the stranger stt r that be do t ty t desir ‘ 
* Dear me! my child, go back.” said Mrs. Barlow. cently repuls- et to New-York as soo sible 
ing her Bessie, however, without heeding her. pressed “ ' sant 


und address 1 to the stranger m an ener@etick, business 








sort of a wav. * You : ; ik ’ , . ; 
* Not exactly, vour lv: but I : TORE nee Se . : 0 
} Fi By = oe « ; 


* Do cob » the bedroom—do, nushand. persuade 








* Thank vou.” said Bessie “Will vou be kind enouch. sir. te ‘But Ve eit ! New-\ ' ‘ ‘ . 
step into my reon Phis buzzing contuses me rt a l . R R . 

The stranger, w ‘ ertstick sagacitv, had already ha , ‘ 
penetrated the trutt lle uw rae » Bessie oO preced 1, Sa es aia , Vs TO Mth ) . ! , \\ vi tras 
ing. ina low voiee, to Mrs B ‘ Your husband Is right It us cts COnTene , 
best vour child should ha “ . Thos os B wv, Pe ‘ ‘ : J 

* Dear me, she is not r 4 We ’ . t ss ak, 

‘She does not look as it she were. ’ t © stranger mit fac raul , : 
there was no time tor farther explar \s soon as they were ‘Not too r ’ © on mv f d \ . “ 
fairly within the mner room, Bessie shut t ‘ s seemed at some wor mar . on . B in \ ' - 
first disconcerted; but instantly r r she Sa | inknow nes: andIw Pa — 
to you, sir, but 4 { seems to ha avenly. senter Citi, thie ’ oat : ; mi? ' 
written on it Ask tit ull bn et ; the | \ a 

| iw »voO est ‘ ‘ 

“Fi “ ‘ Kou Ss t 1 should be asking s i i | . Ps 
favour of a stranger—a young gentleman Peg das paed eo ' 

= W oO ware / / a ‘ te ale ’ ‘] ‘ ‘ 

“My mother and ther.” er} we Naw. ¥ ; ‘ \ , 

* "Phew names, my trend?” knowma Mr 1 , nm . 

* |] cannot tel names. My present aect 1s to cet to New sai R | , | : » Ih Ih 
York as soon as possible, where [I have business of the greatest) qh, : ; gam ee a i | 
importance I have been staving here for some davs with very nd ved e of Lat . ched to t . — 4 j id 
kind people I would not wound their feelings on any nunt Lafavett ve the wat » trie framed . t waiting for | j pl 
She added, in a wiusper: “but they are verv weak-minded 0 s tha be e pressed Barlow's eo ' = tiene ons 4 rest me 
judgment at all; mdeed, there are few people that have, so I do not} jis companions. and rode off at full speed. Barlow gazed after him | But eve t mae 
choose to contide to them the reason of my actions. All will be ex- ut) the eqwal ade disanpeared ; then, after a fi P hoanivine to ii At ‘ t broken, 
plained and published when I return from New-York.” God, he said, looking at the watch, “I must pledge this; but if I'o thunt ns 

“ But, my dear young lady, are you aware that New-York is in) heaven prosper me | will redeem it, and leave it, as better than a | Not o rever | ever 


possession of the enemy '” jy fast property, to my children.” \ Address mi u—oh never! never! 
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ORIGINAL SKETCHES FROM ABROAD. 
We have great pleasure in once more laying before our readers an 
original communication from the pen of our old friend and corres- 
pondent, William Cox, Esq. He has promised a continuation of 
his papers, and early duplicate copies of such essays as he may pub- 
lish in the English magazines, not of a political nature. While we 
have pen in hand, we may as well state, for the gratification of hus 
numerous friends on this side of the water, that Mr. Cox at present 
resides in London, is a frequent contributor to the most popular En- 
glish periodicals, and that he was in good health at our last advices 
His return to the United States, we are sorry to add, appears to be 
abandoned for the present 
CHARACTERISTICKS OF ACTORS; 
WITH A SHORT METAPHYSICAL INQUIRY INTO THE REASON OF THEIR 
NOT PAYING THEIR DEBTS 
Wuat a wondrous, glorious, mysterious, almost mscrutable being 
is the leader of even a provincial company to an enthusiastick boy , 
and hundreds of men may exelaim, with regard to players, as Pal- 
staff does with reference to his love for Prince Hal: «1 have for- 
sworn their company any time these two-and-twenty years, and yet 
Tam bewitched with the rogues’ company If the raseals have not 
given me medicine to make me love ‘em, Ell be hanged; it could 


not be else; T have drunk mediemes.” ‘There ts in truth a strange 
fascination about gentlemen of the sock and buskin, that is not a 
little puzzling to account tor In youth, we stare at their portraits 
in the print-shops, and run after them im the streets, “to see what 


they look like off the stage ; 


ward their haunts, pleased with their conversation, and listen with 


and m manhood we feel attracted to 


pinions from them on all sorts of sub 


attention and complace ney to of 


jects, which, if ¢ Xpresse d by persons with equ il talents and ac juire 
ments vested m a different walk of life, would excite only a simile 


orasneer. But their station is altogether equivor al and paradoxial 


They are over-rated, yet under-rated ; courted, yet shunned; de 


nounced by the laws, yet honoured by the tramers of the laws that 


renounce them. There is an unreasonable feelimg in their favour in 
the breasts of many of the well-intormed ; ranking the heads of them 
on an equality with the poet the pamter—the historian , and a dis 


rainst them in the minds of the tno 





creditabie and brutal prejudice a 


rant and small-minded—classing them with the sweepings of the 
earth. They are at once the objects of imtense admuration and petty 
' 


patronae , honoured by princes and pitied by sweepers of chimneys. * 


* Say, 


Actors are a marked and distinct class 


hy os this—wherefore how should this be!" 
They do not mingle with 
the general current of society. They have passions, feelings, habit 


and atlections that other men wot not of, and play the cwame ot lite 


after a tasivon of their own Among them, as amony ot 


of bipeds, there are, of course, materials of all sorts Good, bad, 


and indilerent ; and men of every grade, trom a very lugh order of 
talent down to those of the most intense and profound dullness In 
deed, the * Goodman Dulls” of the stage are the most mane o 
created things—the strangest amalyvamation of froth and clay 
vanity and ponderous stupidity conceivable. "The average, howeve 


| 


are quick, apt and intelligent, but somewhat vain, coxeombieal and 


supertic il, and ncased ima determmed, hardened dogmatism. on 


professional pots, that ts hopelessly meurable. Yet is there som 

thing racy and piquant about ther society that men hanker after 
Indeed, both their virtues and ther viees go toward the constitution 
of that very desirable anmmal—a pleasant fellow Rasy, careless 
gay, good-humoured, jovial, convivial, vivacious , stored wit KS, 


Jests, anec dotes and road-side sketches, ther company and eonver 
sation possess more ot the elements of mere avreatility thant tot 


any other class of persons, and, for hours of marth and relaxation, is 


better Ul in that of better men They have, too, but few pomts of 
repulsion. ‘Their wandering, miscellaneous sort of lite has eon 
pletely freed them from local trammels and preyudiees, and, mdeed, 


imparted to them, perhaps, too strong a tinge of cosmopolitism 


their avdrence is their country, and wherever there use 
profit, (rere ts them home Unhke other men. thei ve d 
and misfortunes are pleasant to the ear; for, if you ‘ 
quainted wath the peculiaritn of the complainants, vou may 


mirth oot of them with more facility than Monsieur Jacques « 


melancholy from an old song No ny so lanchabl ist dolore 
narratic nd deep distresses of an actor Po amar ‘ 
they afTheted with the Rousseauncan malady of | \ . 
(ina HI t? tTHost yy rsecuted peo orn thre toe oft vive 
Never s there such a mass o 
Almost every member (cer 
theutr ‘ ny, has to encot 
yrs, \ h would drown the sv ! row 
Wi \ ‘ yt ta ’ 
al ! | t we . 
who, aoc yw to r show 0 ‘ 
ai for so j , ‘ 
peru walk the ear ih s 
ct to hus own, » sa 
mT verse, selfish. s nal ‘ o 
Up “ s wr ‘ W“ \ ! 
pla t} i s | tise \ 1 5 ‘ 4 
une publek, and a most s eco 
cu ' bias ke pr them om “ 
* Ally collect (he moral and ¢ ede \ ‘ 
yer tless lnother of the i w is 
r © of a stroll ear v l vil i 
ther has | cod below s si ae “ow “ \ 
come elves afore we die!” | very ot ¢ ela 
“We know what we are, but we know not what we may le 


| occupy, and elevated their friends and contemporaries to stations 
of honour which (between you and I) they are utterly unworthy 
of filling. Never was the organ of self-complaceucy so fully de- 
veloped as on the skull of a player. Seareely a man among them 
whe enacts the murderer in Macbeth but considers himself intinitely 
better qualified to do justice to Macbeth, than the person who has 
been (heaven only knows why) heedlessly intrusted with the part 
But then Ae is the child of misfortune—the plaything of fate—the 
Poor fellow! As Puff says, in the * Critick,” 


when he is obliged to have recourse to his pocket-handkercluet, im 


vietim of destiny 


consequence of the overwhelming pathos of his own tragedy—* It 
is too much!” and, verily, the listeners to the unfortunate com- 
plainants may respond, in the words and with the feelings of his 
friend Sneer—** It is, indeed!” 

Much of the curiosity and puzzling interest with which we regard 
actors arises from their two-fold state. It gives a sensation to even 
more than the unsophisticated, to see the crazed Lear or * noble 
Moor” of the preceding evening swagvering along the streets—the 
common streets—in a modern-cut coat and fashionable beaver. We 
cannot help reealling im part the looks and tones of the magician 
that last night held our senses captive, thrilling us with sorrow, 
pity, and amazement; and we look again, and there he stands, tak- 
ing snuff with his most excellent friend Tago. It is productive of 
some odd associations. Anon, the “gentle Desdemona” comes 


tripping toward them—(that Desdamona should * trp,” or even 





walk quick, and with a Parisian wriggle !)}—utterly divested of all 
her angelick gentleness and more than womanly beauty, a mere 
pretty, smart, gaily-dressed girl The gallant Othello offers his 
arm, Desdemona carelessly accepts it, and the two proceed, chatting 
and flirting on their way, mingling with evervday folks, and en- 
And then we 


vrossed with everyday objects. It seemeth strange 


consider, and by a glance at the placarded wall become aware, that 
two hours hence this same identical, gay, mercunal gentleman will 
put on gravity and wlute garments, and exelaim, in a tone of tremu- 
lous solemnity, 
“No man bears sorrow better—Pertia’s dead '” 

But whatever may be our mixed feelings toward actors off the 
stave, on it they are the objects of our unbounded admiration, almost 
; at least until we lose tl 


reverence 1 Zest ol play going, and become 





wise, cold and eritical There they are more than men—a race of 


warriours, princes, heroes, demigods ; or else the most witty and 


amusing personages imaginable Our smiles and tears are theirs ; 


our breathless attention; our hopes, fears, and wishes follow, and 


ittend upon them. We shut out all recollection of their common 


There they stand ennobled as creatures picked from 


state of boing 


the herd of men, to umbedy and ye rsonify the magi al creations ot 


immortal spu ts ‘They stand ennobled, too, by associations : bva 


! 


recollection that the mightiest mand ever meased im a form of clay 


even Shakspeare—trod the boards as their companion and equal— 
1 poor player’ ay, and if there be truth im tradition, a very poor 


Methinks th 


erttick a kind of reverent consideration for even the most ** lame and 


player 


t circumstance alone ought to beget im the 


nopetent™” performances; it may be they are as good as Shak 
speare’s. But was Shakspeare a bad actor, or in reality too chaste 


md good a one for the appreciation of the * robustious, periwig 


pated fellows” of lus time “Ay, marry, tell ue that and unvok« 
Perhaps Ae was tutored and browbeat, and endured all the other 
Ibs attendant upon empty, msolent and pragmatical criticism \t 


all events, he must occasionally have suffered much in seemg his 


Dentiteous, Tis ciorous, his sy ritual creations creations tor the 
duration of a world—rudely enacted by the * unsettled humours of 

land,” at that time congregated im the * Globe” theatre We 
it this dav profess much horrour at witnessing the * murder” of any 


of our tavourite Shakpearean characters What. then, must his 


feclines have been? About the same ditference m acuteness, pro- 
bably, compared wiih ours, that a man feels in witnessing the des 
truction of his own property and that of his newwhbours. Without 
river m eredit for any of that moriid sensiimlitv which not unfre- 
quently accompanies wenrus, but which he seems to have been above, 
s Sha! wea 1 st ve fot mine t sce y s godlike concep 
Sieids and sed by base and rnorant nanitv. ‘The rude 
mere | - 2 feontris oon ol ther tre 
‘posed, t \ t Zing giare of 4 ) called oO action to 
teuceent hin 0 er Night's Dream, or * Enchanted Island, 
© 1 t seta is things merely mechameal ' toh! 
‘ v with wh mus looked upon a 
\ i d Desdem i s ne fmoge 
{ _ “Ww \1 . ® 
\ . <4 s s ‘ 
. sts | ss 
| \ ’ Moo | 
*~ co 1 \ ‘ t 
‘ { 4 
rt 
\ \ . \ 
\ 
‘ { . 
‘ t ~ 
is ‘ ss wed to ut t. olung out of t 
ot van! It must hav en sickening to t 
deyt And what a logh and holy magination—what an 


and profound perception of the softness, beauty, tenderness and purity 
of the female character must have been his, to have resisted all those 


base, commonplace and ludicrous associations, and to have gone on 





creating Mirandas, Juliets, Violas, Hermiones. Men may love, admire 
and reverence Shakspeare ; but women ought to idolize him, for he has 
deified their sex, and thrown a halo of glory around their natures and 
qualities that will render them impregnable to all that profligate wits 
or witless protligates may sneer or say agaimst them to the end of time 

But to quit Shakspeare, and return to the common run of players 
They are doubtless, as was before observed, agreeable fellows 
They have no stiff, straitlaced, unpleasant virtues about them: and 
the majority of their faults are of a most popular character. Mueb 
are they beloved ; but there 1s one class in whose estimation they do 
not stand particularly high, namely, those who have given them 
credit. In fact, with all their excellent qualities, a sort of lax morality, 
a hazy uncertainty or dubiosity touching the due and regular pertor- 
mance of common contracts and vulyar agreements, has, somehow 
or other, beconie associated with the profession, part cularly that por- 
tion of it) who, dishking the sameness of a regular engagement, 
betake themselves to ruralizing, or strolling around the country 
This may be all verv wrong and uncharitable ; (more « specially when 
there are somany honourable exceptions ;) but still, connected with the 
name of “player,” incentinently comes a vision of bad debts, un 
receipt d bills, injured loduimghouse-ke¢ pers, too credulous butchers, 
unhappy tailors, and deluded washerwomen 

A stern, unfeeling moralist, would unhesitatinely attribute this to 
a want ot principle on the part of our favourites; a pompous, Te- 
spectable, purse-proud gentleman, would insultingly as ribo it to the 
poverty of the “ poor wretches ;” but 1, for one, am inclined to think 


it is rather the result of wdiosynerasy, or peculiarity of the constit 
tional temperament engendered by professional habits. There is un 
doubtedly some colour for this supposition. Unlike other men, actors 
have two distinct and se parate existences ; and the high and lofty 
cares of the one state obliterate or erase from their memory “all 


trivial fond records” of small pecuniary obligations, or other me 





matters connected with their inferiour existence, or that in wiueli they 
resemble other pe ople Besides, they get so sublimated with , oetry, 
and impregnated with lofty blank verse, that it is next to inpossib| 
hey should recollect there are such things as bailiffs, or “ courts for 
We all know, too, the 


the recovery of small debts,” im the world 








moral etleets of dress and station upon a man Well. here is an 
honest gentleman for three or four hours of a mght arrayed in purp! 
orermine, with a kingly or ducal coronet upon lis brow, and a r 
rounded with all the msignia and trappings of royalty ; more than 
this, he discourses mm the most gr trlog vent style of his gurdens, his 
palaces, his jewels, hus territories, his revenues ; and, if he be an im- 


passioned actor, completely lose Ss, as the eritn ks say, “lus own 


identity” in that of the part he 1s representing. Now imagine the eit 


of all this upon a susceptible man. He goes to bed Doze of Vemee, 
and probably spends the greater portion of the ensuing day im pre 

paring how he is to conduct himself as the Grand Movul. In the 
few transitory intervals, how ts it possible that he ean brine it hon 
to himself that he 1s debtor to his shoemaker in the sum of eahteen 


shillings and four pence! And even if the pleby 


nN reminds him ot 


it im the common prosan k lancuave of the world, ten to one 


t that he 
understands the fellow No—he answers iIncowerently ook ws 
not what ; and the man withdraws, mtimating, as he goes, a speedy 
renewal of his visit In the meantime the actor de parts in haste to 


another town, and then the harsh world lacerates his feelings bv 
sinuating that he has run away to avon paving his debts 


Another reason for the pre valence of this habit of non pavment. 


mav be traced to the works of their masters, the poets Until this 
our later day, when the Muse retails her supertine woods at the rate 
of halt-a-crown a line. po ts and play s stood] tty chom the 
same predicament When ancrent Grub-street fh T 4 Pa 
radise Lost’ was sold for fifteen pounds poetry and pos — 
held to be inseparable companions » and poet and poor devil had be 
come synonymous terns In looking thee ! sand caricatures 
of then and a later period, we " tind t wet « cted a 
long lank, hollow, n ! dinner s animal, seate i tilsera 
varret, With a halt-st ed cat s sid rire i doletul mo 
itt ving embers o ¢ provisio = And tle Was hie 
eXuggeration in the picture lr 0 note ’ ot t 
sto " Was thent eharacteristick o " Ni 
tho ts were heaveuward bo \ ’ t ‘ 
the unpleasant st tf their gas Ss eir e 
ster mk s . eX ‘ ou 
1 \ d t ! ‘ ‘ 
’ sau t tu ' - 
| \ o t ‘ 
\ ' Men 
‘ 
\ ‘ = iM 
‘ i s always 
v isa 
a at 
‘ ‘ 
. = money ¢ 
8 ~o . < s irtes 
‘ s SS stit Henee 
‘ ) s lois much more 


he ce than cr ors, and hence tt us, that vaim- 








eve! 


alla 
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glorious clerks and ambitious apprentices, with a genius for idleness 
and an ambitious aptitude for running in debt, when they betake them- 
selves to the stage, find a superabundance of texts to satisfy both 
conscience and convenience, that they are thoroughly justified in 
exclaiming with ancient Pistol—* Base is the slave that pays! 

and as they are “all honourable men,” thev would not, of course, be 
guilty of * baseness” in Pistol’s sense of the word, on any account 


comedians, high and low, those who personate 


Besides this, the 





fashionable veutleinen and fashion ventlemen’s gentlemen, are so 


in the habit nightly of tricking duns and outwitting creJitors m their 


imaginary characters, that it may become a habit which they find a 


difficulty in shaking off in their real ones. As for the tragedians 


(who are all high) for the reasons before stated, hiquidation can scarcely 


be expected of thei. It can searcely be expected that men who 
walk with their heads in the clouds—kings, princes, patriots, tyrants, 
heroes, conquerors, and lovers—should be able to tell on which side 





of a tradesman’s books they s There is, too, something incon- 


gruous and unseemly in Brutus paymg a butcher's bill, or Cassius ne- 
in trade speople to place 


Then look 


gotiating with a tatlor ; and it is inconsilerate 


menot genus in suc hunbecomiung and ludicrous situations 





at the paroxysms of passion into wluch thev are occasionally thrown— 
* Think how am [, when thou shalt wed with Garcia ' 


blood, 


ted } 
otted hair; 


walls wit! disfigure 






vemve 


mvt 


rol) 








ud bury me alive 
and candidly sav whether a man in the nightly habit of using such in- 


hkely to remember that he is debtor 


flammatory language as this, ts 


to the propric tress of the cook-shop for sausages 


! 


I know not whether | have satistactorily accounted 


tor the pecu 


liar habits of our fmends, the actors, or no Per laps, after all. 


may pay their debtsas well as the generality of the world now-a-days; 


and the contrary beim them, may only be the remains of 





an old prejudice will wear out with re spect to them, as it has al 


the world’s 


smyself * a waif upon 


do t 


ready done 


wide common,” and havmeg in wander through 


life 


and h 





and at my progress such w 





nankind as may strike mv faculties of obvse 


f tauults and foibles for the 


notice and ob ce of ot s; and having, in the course of my 


1 
an excellent 





LETTERS FROM CORRESPONDENTS, 
MAN'S LOVE AND MAN'S CON 


STANCY. 
‘ , , 


Gextienen—! do not know yet whet you mav have the 0 ie 


worth while to print 


‘ 


to vou 


write 


and if so, that tle facts that 





i sue ripened into womar 





hood with a high idea of her own qualities of pleasing, and a total | 
disregard to the thoughts and opmions of others. She had naturally | 
a warm and affectionate disposition, which she squandered with a 

liberal hand upon every one who came within reach of her influence 

Like the sun she shone on all alike, and all were attracted within the 

sphere of her beauty, all warmed beneath her charms, and ere she 
was eighteen years of age, few maidens had so many strings to her 
bow as Isabella. She was a mistress in the art of deception, for con- 
stant practice had made her perfect im all the wiles and mysteries of 
That 


to the world as the secrets of her own bosom, is apparent from the 


coquetry her flirtations, however, were as sealed volumes 


fact that Edward Manners thought himself a favourite suiter, and 


that he had reason to flatter hanseif that he was the object of her pre- 


ference. To a person well propertioned, and a manly, mtellyrent 


countenance, were added a highly-gifted mind, rich in the qualifications 


that ornament and give value to hus species, and a heart overflowing 


with every generous and noble emotion. His ideas of female ex- 


cellence had been tormed upon an ideal model of perfection, ia which 
he had blended 


the accomplishments of all the heromes of poetry and 


romance Vain was his search for such a woman, and he had aban- 


doned the idea in d sap} outment and sadness that a bn ing ol sucha 
was never created, until acewdent threw hum mto th 


lla Herbert. He 
j 


so long conceale d and Sup pre ssc, 


nature society 
ot Isalx 


feel 


ne sooner beheld her, than the pent-up 


nes of his heart, broke forth om 


irresistible foree and freshness ; 


and he unagined that, of her qualities 


of mind were correspondent to her personal charms, he had at length 





discovered the being for whom he had so long searched m vain, and 


Whose mage he had enshrined m his heart as the deau adeal of fe 


male, and therefore of human y riection He loved her de votedly, 


desperately, 





madly—she returned it with corresponding warmth and 


ardour, and they were happy She would cling to hin with an ap- 
parent earnestness of simeerity, Which carnest conviction m every 
tone and gesiure the accents of her sweet voce tell like melting 


Tale 


and of the delirium of mm 


musick on his ear—1t was a realization of the Veronese in all 


ht maguung of bewildermg love, 


passioned faney How often would they steal away from the world 


: , 1 - 
to wander by the banks of some flower-« namelled stream, wi 


lst 


musick was the accompaniment to nature’s sweetest melody, that 


breathed from their lips the confiding and mutual outpourmygs of their 


bosoms ; { 


and how often, beneath a 


the ouly witnesses tot 


= . 
overiaden summer sav, “* when 


stars were holding revelry.” and were wir com- 


pact. have thev sworn to live for each other, and pl wed their only 


hopes of earthly ha wss in the full assurance and conviction of a 


feeling At such times she would lav her head pou his 








ywesom, and loon inte his eves as if to search the deep recesses of his 
tiumest soul, and to read there the counterpart of the emotions under 
whese influence her cheeks would flush, and her frame thrill with 
ture white he. clasming ber fondly m hos arms, vazed upon her 
“ that radiant expression wii honly kindles im man’s eves ere he 
ws learned the bitterness of unrequited love, and which woman 
should yor as her dearest trammph, masmuch as it is her sweetest 
row i, do the brightest homage that can be paid to her beauty and 
itlee lions But | will not detam you, Messrs. Editors, with ; “ 
tiaea ul circumstances of their courtship how thev met a d how 
ey parted—tor part they did—but not until protestations of eternal 
love and constaney had been given and received. Atlairs of moment 
yelled fis presence m Canada, where he remamed for many 
ne s but thes period of absence was beguiled of a portion of 
ts drearmess by the frequent mterchange of letters, all breathing 
same aflectionate devotedness by which ther previous miter 
course lL been sierr real llow heavily dra ed the leaden-tooted 
vurs, and how hus heart vearned for her socrety Ath her let 
ers ew less tre nt, and when thev did come, the tone Was 
ered Cold and careless word d owlng and inpas 
. di iage that had marked the begining of this correspondence, 
| ’ ote t mh oft an il-te , wart, a loneliness 
a pre ‘ oe) Tr } and boduy energy, tor wh ino reas 
‘ 1 be ass L Andw er feciings toward changes kk 
ne k doubted evervthing but Isabella's ¢ At 
did not com ita ty wecounted for that. by 
‘ sand he resolwed to fly 
Ss J ‘ i 1 ' 
~ ‘ in Ile opined 
ota ’ \ from re st vo 
| VIS “ ln such « stances 
W ox . exe 
, \ 
atte « ot r 
Bort 
| 
i 
. i 
vt 
s , VV Mri 
wi Mil) ¢ Hea I ‘ : 


him, fling herself ito his arms, ~alk with hers around his waist, kiss 
him, fondle him, act the memal to him, and what pretty loving things 


they used to say to one another! [TL never saw two persons so fond ! 


What 


letters they used to write to each other ' But somehow sie tinanace d 


Everybody remarked it—it made quite a talk at the tme 


to forget hun, and turned her attentions and endearments to Mr 


Sallows, and then the same scenes were acted over agam. | beheve 


vou know these two gentlemen, sir’ But, bless my soul, what's 
the matter with you, Mr. Manners?” 

Manne rs sat as if he had been rooted to the spot, the bleed for 
sovk his heart, a PMLCHESS OVE PSpre ad his countenance, a thickness 
was msing in his throat, and the wretchedness of lus whole life seemed 
to be condensed mto that moment of utter misery and despar. ‘The 
good woman, struck by the sudden alteration im bos looks and bear 
ing, arose to offer him assistance, when he partially recovered him 
self, and m broken accents begged her to fori as it was nothing 
but a sudden famtness, trom which he should soon recover The 


blood had no seoner returned to lus cheeks, than she rattled on with 


her rambling gossip 


“So you knew Dallas and Sallows, Mr Manners 


tensive dealers in hardware, or something of that sort Both mice 
men m their way, but netther of them will set the river on fire Do 
vou think they wall, sur 

*] have never thought about them or t concerns. madam.” 
was Manners’s somewhat brief reyounder, * but and as he uttered 
the question, a sheht tinge shot across his brow ‘ Miss Herbert 
so rery much attached to them, and was th te of so very 


intimate a nature as you have deseribed 


Oh, sir, Leannot tell vou halt, but evervbody talked abo it the 
time; of vou don't beheve me, only ask Harry Meadows, who had a tert 
ation with her humself, and used to kiss her aloeost as no us Dullas ** 


* Kuss he r. madam,” sant! Manners ** DPS 


“Pooh! why, evervbody kissed her; her kisses were as che ap 
and abundant as these sold at the contectioner’s 

Manners would hear no more rose from fis seat, took fos hat 
and bade her an abrupt adieu. Te walked hastily through t village 
with a thousand contending emotions at work om his bosom —th pri 
< pal ot which, however, were scorn fort sla t| wd 
to, and selt-re proach for havin Ik i) inst t. wre ‘ the woman 
he loved by entertamime one suspronn ot her fart inl Corns v 


mex 
ws agitation became so utense, that he found it necessary to proceed 
mimehately on his pourney Ile travelled all n t, ard whom be 
alighted the next morniny at the village of Boxford, he to nself 
so utterly prostrated that he could not continue his yo I waded 
la’s long silence, and a thousand trivial « ust ‘ ' wily 
were nothu and which he bad un ed h 1 torcrotte bout 
which, called up from the recesses of men ual linked together 
by connecting events, formed an army o porn sol «lis etn 
sensations, which he eo ild not easily dismiss trom = rine Ih 
stones he had se re« ly heard, the doubts and fears wh wed been 
sot vy within tims Vitis tot ‘ honcenwet ol tis nirney, 
and for the solution of wha that pourney was und ihe ‘ i 
spired to agomme hus fechngs and wring los heart to the ut 1. 
that, when the mornmy dawned, a raging fever was s hus 
brow, and revelling mm hus ver, Ak amy ful sich ‘ ral 
from which, however, he recovered atter t lapse of tna week 
It was at the close of a beautit sutumnal dav, when t vs of 
the setting sun in their Western slope we ‘ u jumet 
vales of Shenandage, and throw » volden flus , its fores 
that blushed beneath t rh « f rwith w 1 autumn . 
vested these western « nes ore tak ! “ \ * 
to AT Apoperenae lt winite " 4 ia } 
the sere foliage, shakes the ' . 
ws if at were mourntully ch the f ne t ‘ sheen 
ture puts on her holiest | t a silent 
tie ony Ma ' overt! imal 
jeorva the field, the hill, the » ' 
! " with tts russet rm Wa ~ 
‘ ver ive triton ' \i Loud 
au? WEeTE ROW | il 4 \i ‘ 
con ete hon f i ‘ 
‘ were iu ’ 
‘ ‘ vi I | ‘ ‘ 
‘ ' ‘ ‘ \ 
I t ‘ 
" 
\ ’ 
i ’ > 
ju t exit 
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ance—he toiled on in the pursuits of the world with a cheerful look, his long staff, and vowing vengeance as deep as ever his gratitude 
had been before. Some persons who were present reproved him for 


‘The impressu of his only attach- 
his insolent passion, and did not fail to keep his menaces in mind 


but a sered and blighted heart 


ment could not be effected, and | believe that I am the sole person ; = 
t, for some weeks before, the memory of the old 





It happened t 


} » ever confided the brief ticulars that I 
sort } fided the rhe yarticular: ha hav , } 
on earth to whom he ever conti ; ! , ‘lady at the fir grove had occurred to the mind of Hogan, with emo- 


tions widely different from those with whieh he had once regard 
The ruttans who were 





woven into this sketch. Of Isabella, and the other admurers, I know 


nothing farther; but | suppose they are all living on, and contented | her at his return from labour or trom school 






































with their lot now almost lus sole associates, had vet much difficulty mm metting 
I intended to add another sketch or two, and to accompany them m to join them in an attempt upon the house, on the very night on 
' viuch the aged t 1 m was refused a dimmer. Stumulated by 
A Aemne Fembetions arin thuretam, Set the tengih 4 es com want, and by the t ts and taunts of those hardened wretches, he 
munication admonishes me to deter them, and it only remains for me aad eas d to accompa © gang, but on the understanding that no 
now to subscribe myself, Messrs. Editors, your frend and well-  yiolenee should be offered to any individual. ‘They proceeded, after 
wisher Por k. to accom 1 ther detestable mission. The unhappy Hogan 
ninever until now leven an ot it ‘ o mind whieh 
: ittends the co ! ono " ( ie IH hardened 
TALES FROM UNPUBLISHED WORKS, character of his associates, and not without cause 
It was already t t when they entered the grove of firs that 
screened the dw trom the westerly blast So far was its muld 
THE FORCE OF CONSCIENCE, peoprietress from 2 nding anything like dancer, that she hed 
Wrrum the last vear the annals of th nel bourhood of — ven perinission to rmaid, the onlv servant in the house, to spend 
have furnished us with as nyular mstanee of the toree of that oral | te might at a ne meourk Valve lav r fastened the doors and 
instinet which Is so mysteriously interwoven by Provid with t Vindows, e retired to her sleeping chamb ertormed w i tra 
immeost faculties of our nature, and whose iternal morntions habitua j mind ler cusis rv devotions, and vil tin healt | t 
depravity itself has searcee the power wholly to sulk | down to rest Slie W as voke tro 1 et sleep byt stealthy 
A man named Hogan dwelt, about twenty vears ago, im as nal] sounds of feet upon ti landing-piace outside her chamber-ade 
cottage on the by-way leading trom tt villace to the common road Without losing an mstant she advanced to the stair-head and 
"The litle dwelling has been lately razed to the @round by order of ma iwho was r The r ims rushed upon her, but, po 
the humane proprietor ot the soil, in order that no vestige might re sts ths val I xiiiy energy ; it 9 sist wil 
main of what was once the cone of a history so tppral incr: bout erutnmiost to es ‘ voure ‘ oudest s eks to 
long will it be ere the villagers, as they pass the feartul s shal] | ala he sates of the co ry sed @ tated 
cease to port out its site among the trees nd shudder at the co t " nea mie ters «his ed the co wt they vl mace it 
lections it reealls It was the birth, ce, as well as the inheritance setting out, and the u v Ik 1 Vik 0 eu atrocious pas 
of the mdividual already named ile was the child of par . ms and her own resol mt 
situated comtortably, considermg ther rank in lite, and received a But who ean desert ° ¢ on of t wretched Hoean’s 
education somewhat superiour to that which usually falls to the lot) mind when he | vel (tor had ty l thout as a se 
of a peasant’s child. Well skilled in eh rudiments of knowledus at the er nities of t t ready sutl y hideous, had 
were tau t mn the me ibours vil t-sctonol eted in tis " 1s Ss } 4 ‘ yi o him te 
moral and re ous obligations, and even for a tine apparently exact the mstant asof tl ed an . ' and this was 2 
in ther fulfilment, he was looked upon in tes boyhood almost as an rst step to ac al « \b rwe s T » be land upon 
ornament to the inaple neiwhbouriood, and me rs and mstructors | lus bram, hos steht grew dizzy, and he sullered lumeself to be hurried 
used tis name when they would stimulate therm pupa oO food con my by tis companions, without the power of uttering a word, of 
duet Romanee and poetry, in their happiest hours of tmvention, ecting bis mind to a sinele tho t hb one There was no re 
have never presented to the mind a sweeter subject of contemplation | source tor safety now but that of mstant flat. ‘Their booty, even 
than the memory of a well-spent childhood, and the humble can feel) more ample than they d antierpated, supphed them with abundant 
it as Well as the most cultivated "The subject of our narrative was) means: before any etfectual step could be taken for their appre 
not studious merely from the want of social sympathy, nor gentle hensien, they were all beyond the reach of the laws which they had 
merely | 1 delicreney of natural spur He ad ! seldom, but y | 
none danced better, Ee tatked littl t none o y the purpe it w i = . - a rn =e 
Hle did not often mux th company, but whet e cid he was the lite oe altace Z ais Old } sie “eaicel se 
and of the little soerety m whieh he mover ; apa ne TRE Reha: JOM se saatial 3 
[tus not all at onee that the human mend can pass from a life so me mainte Chm te ts of his wentlc natroncss. and to 1 = 
blameless and so tranquil as we have deseribed to actions like t mself for rye to \; , ' : 
Which has made the name of the untortunate rasound of warn-  . less night upon his couch of straw, disturbed by hideous dreams 
ing in Our ne hbourhood Phe death of his p fs, and in p ie ind causeless fears, he arose at daybreak, and taking his stall, de 
lar of his mother, a prous woman, was the first apparent eccasion ot yarted for the grove, inpatient for a reconciliation. Tow great was 
the chanee which was atterwards observed mm the manners of ther + maserien $6 Gad tho Viichen wundow broke ands fe ites 
son. tle was oftener seen at fairs and markets than his be 88 that early hour! We will not follow him through the fearful detaal 
made it necessary, and he did not now return as he was wont after of his discoveries. Let it be enough to say, that pale, trem! 


sof an Trish fair is over, and its pleasures 





noon, When the bu 





md aflrhted, he was found im the act of rushing from the house by 























and its pais begin Phe spendthrift, who finds poverty and wo) the maid returning from the wake, with some of her con nions. 
email lond ' hundan nit r} } | 
amid the splendour and abundance of a capital, might see in the fate vho remembered with her the quarrel of the preceding evening, an 
of this humble cottager an exact retlection of the lustory of his own emenaces with which it had terminated The be Was pre 
fortunes At first, it was but sociability and kindness that led him) jended. examined. and committed to the county ia The ¢ i 
to loiter in the fan, and spend a titie im compliment to the neighbour) stances were considered to constitute irresistible evidence the 
with whom he had be Lor sold. by decrees, the tent, the danee, |) gnhappy old man was formally executed near the scene on w thee 
’ r | t ‘ 1 1 yt sl ‘+ 
and eve at Lemageey Cher ital my iD ' Wt) | had been committed 
bevan to have their charms; and what was at first am ent be ; : 
: ' y Phe tidings of this horrible injustice reached Hogan m America 
came, na short titne, passion | mw chunee of «¢ ructer cid pot } ) 
his portion of the abominable spoils tad enabled him to set 
even tertoinate here As poverty came on apace, a tinwe of mineied , ; ' 
' t mare om we titile shop or sfere, as iis wre Genomin 
gloom and recklessness of mina | rn Psvinplom of internal } 
\ . ‘ ‘ nil ed a thriving trad ™t years, the p 
bevan to muinele w vild ail ed viety Mh 
, 0 of h by m ee rat ‘ dese oft 
moderate beoan to thos company, a the W wretch \ ; 
: : \ ‘ ts from native isle, who wcoMe se | 31 
desnerate Ile drank med, sw ‘ \ Iti elf up to all the ; 
) fle oa s customers 0 i ve } SID ‘ 
bestial excesses of vu rdissipation, and became at ler the seotl 
‘ ‘ ) nt w ad tuk | o 
and pity of the adjomung v ‘ y ‘ 
Will \ | ( - ] 
| 
hven re the unhappy Logan did not rest s downward pro 
: ; } ey \ now ;% t “ Wa 
gress mito il Scldoin before was our lone “ 0 ood Getile uy 
1 oul te t i oft ‘irs \} = 1 ‘ 
Dy stich test ot of depravity is ¢ ” ie i vit 1 
} s ‘ te ‘ i] . ‘ 
and fs aecomipl s Phe dec t cot sand farmers t v1 “ t 
! { s | ’ ‘ it s 
city bevan to complain of pilfered: turf-re and potato-pits, o ; - 
broken paddocks and sheep-w s \ | ther ' and ever s conti i . 2. \ m 
] ‘ ad to . \ ’ 
cows and horses stolen, without the . tv of thew discove rity ten 1 i 
by whom the muschiel was etlected Dive deed, however ,\ Ger ony N , 
the evil progress of this tiseralle was bro SS -eicteaiaen EW . 
mation, Ww ot a na ‘ \ ‘ ‘ | 
a ‘ i . i i i 
N ira ove ot te i 1 tle « from \ ‘ > i “ ’ 
} So ‘ . ‘ 
lonesome house where dwelt a d lv. s d we ' i 
o ) ma ed i ton 
and coniiding so far im the peaceable ! honest character of t . 
} t j ' 1 ‘ mu i 
n wurhood that shed hoteven keep a ma a t eh for the i 
security of her hous She ‘ t a4 vores » hun ' \ . 
’ - a ‘ t " 
the poor and sick, and ex v beloved by or. Then could 
‘ narticulat old tn ‘ : Wi walk ‘ k 
j 0 en ’ st lto  treetore \ 
sive mn S CLOTIIOATIOUP, slit ul for many ve ~ ‘ \ ' 
which he sat and ate upon t steps of , it was \ " awe on his he ver 
! " rem ~ i { s 4 
1 Ha tt } ‘ ‘ ala \ t = We ‘ t al Tt ’ 
her st Iv ponsioner, amd take ’ W ‘ ‘ . s p 
basked mt ve i . r | ‘ ret \ \ ' ’ ’ , 
‘ t a 
the winte 1 by r kit t Cbs ! ‘ yw 
days, rer hed t eo dl ‘ 1) . ! s it was pow 7 
held the eel | open, t venera lady ap r. ' . tw WA sery Was asso 1 . 
her charitable oihiee. ex ‘ io ‘ \ 0 “ kh POSSOSS 0 ‘ 
and leave ito emoy t 7) of her ‘ ‘ ( \ ‘ ‘ , ‘ mn er 
passed the little lawn wher \\ ed the ‘ eres ¢ ; ’ Te = it was harvest me a 
nure Mrs. Maunsel’s charity, and would fanc saw her i i lt \ tw ’ . mak elt k \ 
ange! smuiine on the act ee \ ‘ 
One evening Yamon was unusually surly, and indeed insolent. to ove, | ef im t vht t now at least he lot 
lus benefactress. He called her at ve names, and tour tur wit " s power to make some « " ’ »> the violated s o 
his dinner, which he flung contemptuously to his dog Pitvine the s country ‘The house was still uninhabited ; but the surround 
poor ere: res mitirmuty, yet not d sposed to encourage his inselence, mds were richly ¢ Vated, 1 t len tended w is! 
» ji . ! | } . “ - , 
Mrs. Maurse! told him, for hrs prunes, he ray o without a dinner re asimt liietome of its kind proprietress After survey with 
on the following day. Custom, it is sand, creates a meht, as it ¢ sinwular intensity of interest the seene which he had so mu i 


son to reme rite r. he went to fis own cottage, wht h was now int 





eroate a law The beggar detied and dared rto keep her word 

Finding, howeve 

as she was kindly, he went away, uitering « thousand threats, shaking , by bs kinsman, he ebtaimed trom hua a most minute detal of all 
ode | ad 











possession of a relative. Being readily recogmsed and welcomed 


r, on the tollowime day that sl could be resolut 


the circumstances attending the trial and execution of the mnocent 
mendicant. On the following morning he arose eariy, and went to 
view the spot on which the poor old man had expiated so severely 
his hasty fit of anger. More than a month was spent in thus dally- 
ing with his internal torturer, and inquiring with the intensest inte- 
rest into every trivial fact connected with the miserable event, to 
Frequently, in moments of 
r 
sun should not go down on his secret; but with the morning came 


and of earthly dis rrace, whit h gvaine d 





him the most engrossing m all history 





acute remorse, when alone at midnight, he determmed that anothe 





fears of earthly punishment, 
for the time an ascendancy above his deeper though more distant 


terrours Alas! how tew of us are not cluldren im this respect ! 


now tew PUSsess the power of mind n essary to enable the m to 


fully estunate the diference between davs that are numbered and 
days innumerable ! Thus lout ! undecided, he lived from 


f icnominy, now taking his 


hbouring magis- 





iat with the view of delivering 


trate, and now returning trom the verv door of the functionarv, 


repelled by a sudden failure of the nerves at the unmediate view of 














deatl 
One morning, after spending a mght of horrible anxiety, the con- 
scious-stricken man arose at daybreak ii praved with floods of 
tears that heaven might illumine his mind in its perplexity, and 
five him firmness to act the part wh 1 he teit was re juired of hin 
by justice Somewhat relreved by thus unburdening his soul, he 
walked out mto a nerghbouring burtal-ground, where, as if to fam- 
inize his mind to the thoughts of death, he was accustomed to 
spend a considerable portion of his time The morning was still and 
fine ; some cattle browsed among the graves, and the woodquests 
cooed m the boughs of the thiek elms that screened the solemn 
scene of death Che wretched Hozan, tilled with tho rhts of gloom 
ind of uncertainty, perused the mserptions on the humble tomb 
mes, and envied the repose of every mouldering corpse beneath 
sod. On a sudden, a man sprung over t churehvard wall, 
dran with t speed o our by the spot on which he stood 
Immediately after voices were heard, exclanming, * Stop hum! stop 
um! ind two or three countrvmen vaulted into the burving rrouna 
Conscious ot dden guilt, the unhappy Hogan started, and fled in- 
volunt y with tus utmost force Ife was pursued and seized 
1} n’ 1 sho st lard ina m tus col 


We'll tache vou to break paddocks m the nuwht an’ to be sheep stalin’.” 








I 
* Well done, Tom!” cried a red-faced farmer. whose comtort- 
ible proportions did not allow hin te keep pace with his servants 
in the chace, You raseal, where’s my sheep I lom—what— 
where's the thief! this is net h 
lam n said Hogan, pale as death, but with a voice tha 
sounded hollow tn its firmness 
ere ner vou are not steep-stealer 
| am no e man that stole vour sheen.” replied Hoga * but 
lam one of the 1 vhoom ad Mrs. Mau of the Grove, 
‘ Yam ‘ lb 1, Was han iyustl 
I = ! ll ¢ Was fr 1 by group with wo 
ind dismay. ‘The disclosure of his secret, however, appeared to 
ive removed much of the load whi lav upon the mind of How 
din the tollowmg autumn he suffered, with less anxrety than h 


wid felt in its remote conte inplation, tie puluishment which the jaw 








ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS, 
SPECIMENS OF A NEW BIOGRAPHY. 
We have been furnshed with the follow: specimens of a “ Bro 
rraplucal and General Dietionary, or, a Literary Tomahawk,” which 

show POW near o mav com to the tr nw wut hitting it 
Cowrt \ person who wore am ‘ ind wrote verses. Hos 
nost famous productions are * Join Gilpin” and “The Task.” He 
t ed SOTne spree ve notions of a very singular kind, such as 
e OXIs ‘ {1 lloved i opy wnevolence He used 
netimes to get as mel ly as a lugged bear, and was well ac- 
it dw e Rev. Mr Newton. (S } ¢, Newton Pippir 
} N \\ ! nan, famous for wearme hes collar turned 
) it, d old ts | chewing tobacco 
It is ge wheved that he was d vned in the Mediate inean, 
’ sb om mite a Massamello, the la- 
sN i r s usserted Byron was not drown 
Mi i re enn Dut it the storv took « 
t _ drow Creneva, Ww ce the term * Lake 
Poot I i contradicted by learned hieroglyph. Cham 
- on . enous ¢ sare ¢ vale of, and wh 
duimates whethe te of M*Donald Cla 5 met given sin 
‘ ALL) ( is fist Vt wTOR s Nas of ts 
Ktractic ( \ a Hed away wits s is an ab 
vas . ved da y fo Ss et \ 
| wb t script was to . ‘ es mk 
) i to lye De lua ' NOT 
‘ \ \uthor of num sd it \ . % . 
is olw t OW V los kes d s. ene “ 
te show " Vv wer t util ' < Som 
Sha s works 1. mm . d, to the world 








nn ‘ \ ’ It is m 1 to be ‘ , sa ors 
‘ s stat ’ I Vy sul reativ du 
‘ \ ‘ ’ = | sa oot of e surius® 
ex ol 1 N ¢ still obs ea 
iow s AS oO 5 ‘ el which ages of 
kK s thay uy i | Shaksp las Deen accused 

ol stea rdeer from St. Luke's park s th wstle, however 
nothing wut it, Mois proba lv a mistake He has also been acew 


st d oO] abstracting plots trom the moon, and his le arne d biographer 
has singularly confounded Cynthia with Cinthio : the former the mis 
See Burke on the 


ong Paw.) 


tress of romance, the latter the author of novels ( 
* Sublime and Beautiful,” Pekin edition € T 
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Jounson (Samve..)—See article Great Bear 





Famous as a con- 
versationalist, although perhaps more distinguished for his strength 
than his skill 
ness for green tea, rank him among our greatest lexicographers. His 


His undeviating urbanity of manner, and his fond- 


two most celebrated remarks were, 





* Sir, you are impertinent,” and 
“Su, you are an ass’ —addressed to his frend Boswell—or, cousi- 
dered as apostrophes to himself, they could not be demed 

Boswe tu (James.—A famous toady of the eighteenth century, 
celebrated for having in his person contradicted the opinion held by 
Boswell, 


however, wes much indebted to Johnson for his celebrity, and he re- 


many philosophers, that toads have jewels in their heads 


warded the doctor by an affection of the most disinterested kind ; as 
an instance of this, Boswell, who was a lawver, was in the habit of 
allowing Johnson to write his legal speeches: these Boswell would 
boast were unpregnated with the Johnsonman ether 
Locke (Joun.}—Author of * Smith's Theory of Moral Sentiments.” 
Mitton (Joun.)—Author of + Pollock's Course of Tume,” ** Mont- 
gomery’s World before th 





e Flood,” and sundry other mmor works, 


among which are ** Comus-Agonistes,” and * Paradise Lost.” The 


English languayve has produced no greater writer than Mr. Milton. un- 





less, indeed, we except Mr. Sha 
Fry (Mars.)—Sve a 


SHERIDAN. —A tamous punster of the last century ; he was also much 





es, Bacon and Benevolence 


celebrated for his boroughmongermg propensities. There were some 
traits im this person’s character, which have won for hun much praise 


from posterity, among which stands his horrour and detestation ot 


wine-bibbing It is said that he never drank a single glass in hs 
lite. Unhke the noblemen of his country—whose habits, bemg m 


intheir company, weaker minds might have mutated tis Sak of thin, 


that he was remar y pou Borrown 


‘tilious in paving his debts, 


he detested, save w absolutely necessary, but at the same time 


his notions of nece fy were somewhat vague and loose tor farthe 
particulars respecting hin, see article Tailors’ Bilis 
PaLey \uthor ot a celebrated treatise on making watches, with 


sundry other mechanical works. It is satd that the turn of mind ex 


hinted in the treatise we have just mentioned, ts attributable to lus 


having, When a boy, found a watch on a common 





Sovurney.—A celebrated writer, of Grub-street notoriety His 
principal talent, according to his hographer, Byron, sisted in th 
happy art of murdering t rrneernae ol aman, DV writing = lite 
His genus was cerlainiy a sing ilar one, yet his fame is based prin 
cipally upon the circumstance of his having such an ilustrious bio- 
grapher. Byron appears to have been rapt into a sort of elysiun 
attick frenzy while engaged in writing the history of this perso ‘ 


with the eve of fancy, saw Southey before the pudement-seat, and 
with much knowledge of human nature, desernbes the ruling passio 


strong after death Satan is represented as cl 





Southey, on account of his having once written a libel» but the 


Serpent Is appeased, when Southey, with a polite bow, 1 bests 


faveur of being allowed the honour to write the evil one’s lite 


Rocers (THomas.)—Author of a poem on the art of ban ' 
a treatise, also in verse, on the art of obtamimyg a cood memor “ 
sundry other works, too tedious to mention XA 





LITERARY REVIEW OF THE WEEK, 


CURRENT LITERATURE. 





We have been guilty of the sim of omission in not noticing the 
appearance of the July number of that most excellent periodical, 
The Knickerbocker, which, under the auspices of its present editors, 
Messrs. Clark and Edson, ts vindicating to ttself its appropriate 
position in the foremost rank of our periodical literature In it are 
blended, in admirable mixture, the properties of a magazine and re 


view, and the articles in the first department are always interesting 
i 





and delightful, as they are principally composed of sketches and tllus 


trations of American scenery and manners, woven into fietitious 


narrative, or troduced into historical details. The number for the 


present month is rich in these peculiar characteristicks, and possesses 
a curiosity im an analysis, by Washington Irving, of the plot of ar 
unwritten drama by Lord Byron, quite a psychological curiosity, ar 


- hands would have places 


ts in the noble lord 


whose shadowy meider 


There is also a pretty 





it, when completed, by the side of Mantfr 
song by Bulwer, the novelist, which appears to have come dir 
from the accomplished author, ‘There ts not a mediwere article in 


the present number. ‘The manner m winch this periodical has beer 


rescued by its present proprietors and editors from the low estate in 





which thev found rt, refleets the h st credit upon t = deeb mel 
liberality We have reason to know. that. notwithstandir Nae 
tended circulation, they have not vet madd . 
the whole of its proces ave been a wctnted bes thee te 
of the talented writers who are er ror » ; : 
success Of whose ons is the bes = : 
ment of the propr ‘ L hve C ° 
hill. and we wis s\ 
career in the uselul w A tliey < 

The novel of * Dacre.” lw the ‘ out 
bw Carev. Lea ar iM 
time before the | 
cpeedier re It wt 
ai » < 
t Ss. ale . 
we | i 

ortr 


ae aa 


| character ofa high order. We select, almost at random, the following 
picture of a married couple, which we are pretty sure our readers 
will have no difficulty in matching in the circle of their acquaintance 


* Lord and Lady Kendal were sincerely attached to each other; but 


unfortunate lv, one essential re yursite tor happiness Was wanting to l 


Kendal—she was never pertectiv at case wit ver husband He was 





rritable, she was timid; i, too @ariv in married lite, she to 


a ul 
herself obhved to study the mood in which a communication was 
likely to be recewed, and to measure her words, and to choose her 
opportunity 


* How often is the happiness of marred life destroyed by the weak 








indulgence of a caplious temper Hlow Th may the Conlide e ol 
those who have no thought but ter each other be shaken, bw this uncer 
tainty in the etfeet produced by their comma cations. How completely 
is the mutual ease, the unrestramed o ess, the happw fee yt 
equality destroyed, when the curl on the yand the trown on the brow 
must be watched, and the tone of the voce must be stened to, ere 
the subject in question cun with safety be broached Why once the 
hought that now is not the fitting « wrtunity has crossed the mind of 
either party, and when the delay ts telt more as at eve than a priva 
thon, then uiay tot “sure that tor the esl ual le ssure 

irritainlity, one of the bless sot matt ¥ has been forte l \ 
ire at once deprived of the comfort of that « ck and « erchanye 








of thought i teehng Which shotiid most exist in w 
A new edition of Washington Irving's tography of ¢ " 
has been issued by Carey, Lea and Blanchard, w i has 
Vint and im ed bw the a ’ ‘ 0 
portant a ms have t Thidce i = 1 su ‘ 
phaticaliv termed fc ¢ is S thee yone w 
respects yt lect V ' l men ‘ ' t 
Appecaran Was disiig Vv ile i = «ty t 
suet in erite s to “oO cove 1 i r 
succeed ‘ ns of s« rv ‘ t ‘ 
this, th last and cm l one, ¢ al as is W 
stores Wh i the author fias since collected lor Uwe larlier Uiustratie 
ol fis subject 
The Messrs H iT r will shortly pres t literary w “ 
He a curiosity, in the shape otal of Croneral W 
vy Protessor CGilass, a s ow ‘ ‘ ‘ is 
enunoved U sw ile co sia " s | “a | 
s . the dissemiunatio . , ol 
the lite of the t ot his co v fam “ i 


rope, DV Tend in Wwointe ow - ‘ * 
of conventional i . \W i 
voured Wt i ins ‘ ‘ . ot ‘ 
pieasad with the ma orim Ww Prone st ‘ 
ind wartare are clothed m the lar rere Ol the We in) se te. forum 
ind camp The ippearance of tus work w ' 
our scholastick hterature, and will atlo in ad ona tot 
‘ he of Oxtord and ds i vit “ e sche ev 
Western Wilds 

Henry, Lord Bro nr. to his labours as a 
aw ud politi torm st I whe the tirs ’ 

i » the adiffus ‘ ‘ ' KEDOW le e, 

s Antick mwers of ’ ‘ I i ! 
) ' is 1 ¢ tr on Natural “Theolo ‘ 
of the ¢ ‘ aml th Vantages ¢ t s 
vi ww s iraty th \ s of nature ‘ Nove ‘ 

eX nee ot t 1) \ . work t t ! 
as boen dome heretotore, amd tiost ¢ tually trait t res tw ' 
vi the neble lord is inportant from its olvect more than its execution 

ind is entitled to consideration r r trom its example 1 from 
its necessity is It shows that the stronmvrest mond in I ! ‘ ~ 
not disdam to belreve in the creed of Bacon, Milton, Newto Lawke 
and Johnson, and that atheists and the other disturbers of 
und underminers of man’s several and eternal iappiness, have t en 
courager or tavourer m Henry Bro wn 
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taken of an impulse that ts as gratifying as it is surprising = In pro- 


portion to the accumulation of wealth and the means of enjoyment 








so have the ornamental and graceful arts, bv which the career of bw 
siness is diversified, been sought and introduced amo gy us; 
and those who are acquainted with the New-York of a few vears 
ago, we i scarcely recognize the same « in the altered aspect 
which it presents to-day The arts and refinements of | uropean 
luxury are wturalized among us; the beautiful shops of London and 
Paris seem to have been transplanted into Broadway and the mund, 
the person, a the palate, may find their lemovments and 
decoratio the western metropelis im the same ma ‘ is in the 
focus and centre of European civilization. Such are the conse 
quences of 1 industry and enterprise, fostered and encouraged 
by our equal laws a st ons , and if Sar} contemplating 
his ot tl portent ty of governm to mn the vile arivto 
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THE FORSAKEN HEART. 


A CANZONET—THE POETRY FROM THE POPULAR DOMESTICK STORY OF CHANCES AND CHANGES—WRITTEN BY MRS. STRUTT 


A TEMPO PRIMO. 
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MISCELLANY. THE FIEST LEAP OF SPRING Seckeres Fou mateisene 
Written on the first leaf of a lady's album, by Charles Lamb How to make a match that ir , P 
4 NRW BALLAD.—BY THOMAS MOORE, Enq Thou fragile, filmy, gossamery thir utract as little atte mn as possi Take a vor clereyman, dress 
Her last words at parting how can I forget’ First leaf of Spring! rin pepper and salt, and let him x mm e society of a k 
Deep treasured through hfe in my heart shall they stay ; At every lightest breath that quakest, retty ne enough to be rheod ¥ 
Like musiek, whose charm in the soul lingers yet, And with a zephyr shakest mh resid w toolish eno »imuke a “ at Chris . 
When its sounds from the ear have long melted away Searce stout enough to hold thy slender form together, After \ e been in eae S Survie Seria < 
Let fortune assail me—her threat nings are vain In calmest halevon weather; us ve i ul t ¢ : ms 
These still-breathing words shall my talisman be Next sister to the web that spiders weave, nen is Phis ia simple « ‘ ' ‘ 
* Remember, in absence, m sorrow, and pain, Poor flutterers to deceive ’ tion | ws also the \ ie s ) ~ to 
There's one heart, unchanging, that beats but for thee.” Into their treacherous sitken bed How t » that s i t your is, t 
From the desert’s aweet well Chounh the pilgrim must hie, 0, how art thou sustain’d, how nourished ! sods bes t your ov ' tus . Leave | ind d, after wande 
Never more of that fresh-springing fountain to taste, All trivial us thou art, Gini i Ms i eftioine i. pr I M ( me | 
He hath still of its bright drops a treasured supply, “ wnows dispute, : 3 ze a nee ea t i hles one 
Whose sweetness lends lite to hus lips through the waste Th y play ‘st a mighty part ; sewtieaed tbs . : ‘ . : your e, as she w 
So, dark as my fate is still doom’d to remain, And art the herald to a trong ¥* : * aa ; a? aa pag active. M 
These words shall my well in the wilderness be Or buds, blooms, fruit, ne orden ry . 7 with an excetient ma 
* Remember, in absence, m sorrow, and pain, Phat shall thy cracking branches sway, Q e - 2 sinlidan ceneres: Stull e your? . 
There's one heart, unchanging, that beats but for thee.” While birds on every spray ne se ‘ eco 
Shall pay the copious frurtage with a sylvan song 5 8 s It is very 1 
yep So ‘tis with thee, whoe’er on thee shall look, t » i ' ter tas e ome tals . 
SELECTIONS FROM JEAN PAVE Beet leaf of this beeinning modest book appetite sew © of it too freely 
Men's feelings are always purest and most glowing inthe hourof meet Slender thou art, God knowest, il t ! 
ing and of farewell; like the glacrers, which are transparent and rosy And little grace bestowest puarties f rs Take a handsor ‘ man of { 
hued only at sunrise and sunset, but throughout the day eray and cold But om thy tram shall follow atter, ! ‘ a et ni e * Blues look on 
Every heavy burden of sorrow seems Lhe a stone hung round our Wit, wisdom, sertousness in hand with la ter, a te s ‘ ‘ wwe. at « 
neck, vet are they often only hkethe stone sused by pearldivers, which Provoking jests, restraming soberness, . v es iw ‘ t rs 
enable them to reach their poze and to rise ennehed : their appropriate dress ; ’ . After this S bee s ‘ \ 
The sorrows of a noble mind are spring frosts, which precede the dE shall yoy to be outdone whit is Usual t wat G e's, H s , 
summer; those of a corrupted and contracted one are autumn frosts, iy those who brighter trophies won ‘ ito themselves. “This dish is exeee y pleasan 
which are only tollowed by winter Without a grief, erualy s ‘ stuta rrow 
4 small sorrow distracts—a great one makes us collected; as a bell That | thy slender promise had begun i s 
loses its clear tone when slightly cracked, and recovers tt uf the fissure Finst Lear Fake a iwkw 
is enlarged —- - _— ‘ ‘ SS, a er the supe ‘ 
Sorrows gather round great souls as storms do around mountains ; but, Rovat TRADESMEN.—Near Cuma ia the lake of Fusaro, where the of Sole rovige i er. Le anihile , 
like them, they break the storm and purify the arrof the plain beneath them pleasure of the excursion, to some travellers, fimshes with a feast of om OSS, AS ¢ Vise s s \ t ' | 
Joy flutters past us hhe a gay and harmless butterfly, but, unfortu-  Gysters, for which this lake is famous. It belongs toa very dist . , mA mei a i en ‘ 
nately, often lays eces which engender devouring caterpillars ovstermonger—the k of the two Sicilica—whore agents open the fish, | . - s é eB ‘ ve her st ‘ ‘ < 
Memory is the only paradise we are sure of always preserving. Even | and supply the visitors. ‘They do strange thimes tn this way in Italy ae Ti oy a SRO Many eR Mir to attract with a « 
our first parents could not be driven out of it At Rome, the cardinal Dona used to be the milkman to those whe « e| = 4 oh , ; nthe 7 ‘ 
The greatest suffering us to be found m the higher classes—men bleed to send to his palace for this necessary article to the tea-« | : , aly : sed t ; ¢ i to ® 
involuntarily on ascending mountains elish: and at Naples, the only good bufterman is his 1 aia ha F ye . te 8 tient and s 
An angel incapable of feeling anger, must envy the man whocan feel | ypyo wish to have this article geauine send te court for it, whence it os ‘dea Phis dis by he Me , “ 
and yet conquer it issued, unpressed with the royal arms I s majesty is also the chi ' <i > ae a ' u 
Diamonds are often not only due for, but worn, by slaves or only dealer in gunpowder, salt, to acco.” ete, ete, cte i s we - . 
. ‘ t l g aw ,‘¥v 
EVENTFUL PERIODS IN THE LIFE OF 4 WOWAN.— There are two KF ENNESS AND sUPTLETY. —Few men of genius are heer ut almost ae 
eventful periods im the life of a woman. one, when she wonders who | gyery man of genius 1s subtle If you ask me the difference between 
she will have ; the other, when she wonders who will have her keenness and subtletv. | answer that it is the difference between a Pr shed everv Saturday, at the corr { Nassan iA 
- pornt and an edu To spiita hatr is no proof of subtletw; for si Te s, F ri! ‘wi pe - F ; dt ie 
Exercise.—Two fat noblemen at a royal levee were scolded by his | tlety acts in distinguishing differences—in showing that two things ap- letters must be post-paid, 4 wcteck to the editess 
majesty for ther laziness. “ Pardon me,” said one, *] walk twice a pare ntly one are in titwo, whereas, to split a hairas to cause division, SE? 
and not to ascertain the difference Scott & Co. Print ey ae ee 


day around my great cousin yonder.’ 











